CHAPTER 113 


August 9, 2011 


“Ladies aaaand gentlemeeeeeeeen.” 


Alright, so Justin had no idea where he was right now. He remembered Teddie 
coaxing him and a few of the others into stepping through the television... and 
that’s about it. All he knew was that it was dark and he could hear Teddie. And that 
was never a good thing. Justin rubbed at his head slightly before feeling around in 
front of him for pretty much anything to identify where he was. Well, there was a 
box like object in front of him... and he was pretty sure he wasn’t supposed to push 
whatever it was that he pressed when he was running his hands over the object in 
front of him. For all he knew, he might have just pressed the nuclear launch button 
for the entirety of Soviet Russia’s nuclear weapon stockpile. All he knew was that he 
was clueless. He wasn’t panicking or anything like that; but he got the sinking 
feeling that someone was doing something really stupid right now. He wasn’t 
entirely wrong. 


“How are you all doing tonight, now that we can breathe easy? But enough small 
talk! Now the moment you've all been waiting for... I’m your host... ‘On the Mark’ 
Teddieson!” A light suddenly blinked into view of Justin, revealing the form of 
Teddie wearing a cheesy white suit and this weird combination of an orange top hat 
and a propeller. Oh yeah, Teddie was DEFINITLY doing something stupid. Though 
Justin had to wonder who the hell Teddie was talking too, given that he sure as hell 
wasn’t facing the direction of Justin... He recalled some of the others going through 
the television too... perhaps he was addressing them? And host? Host of what 
exact- 


Wait... Box like object... Big button in the middle of it... Teddie acting like some 
cheesy game show announcer... Oh dear god. 


“Nice to meet you all. Let’s get this show on the road! With concentration, 
knowledge, and Teddie’s favor, go for the gold! We call it...” Justin was blinded 
slightly by one of those title cards appearing once again. Not a good sign to say the 
least. Though it did sort of confirm his suspicions. The title read off in big blue and 
orange letters ‘Midnight Trivia Miracle Quiz.’ Only... It wasn’t midnight last Justin 
checked... 


Regardless, the lights soon flashed on to reveal the stage that the investigation 
team had been standing on. To Justin’s right stood Yosuke and Yu, and to his left, 
Chie and Yukiko; all behind their own podium. Everyone seemed just as confused as 
he was, thankfully enough. He was concerned for a moment that this was all some 
big joke that he wasn’t in on. Nope; Teddie was just going nuts. Justin couldn’t help 


but admire the elaborate set though. If this was something Teddie was working on 
during his free time, he did one hell of a job. Now if only he put those efforts into 
something a little less idiotic. 


Like CSI: Television. Justin would watch that. 


“...Uh, hold on there. What the heck is this?” Yosuke asked the question that was on 
everyone’s minds. They were under the impression that Teddie needed to talk to 
them about something (as if he couldn’t do that in the real world,) not that he was 
hosting a goddamn game show. Justin sure as hell would never agree to participate 
if he knew in advance this was going to happen. He answered enough questions at 
school, and he doubted there was a prize anyway. 


“Ooh, is that a question from Mr. Yosuke Hanamura from Inaba?” Teddie 
questioned, approaching the podium Yosuke had been standing at. It’s a good thing 
that podium was there; otherwise Yosuke would be able to reach Teddie and beat 
the ever loving crap out of him. Justin turned his attention away from the two for a 
moment to pass Chie a confused glance. She shrugged slightly, a flabbergasted 
expression on her face. This was a lot to take in at once; she sure as hell wasn’t 
expecting this. Not that she was as against it as Justin and Yosuke, but it was still 
strange all the same. 


“You're damn right | have a question! What the heck’s with this set? And why’d you 
call us all the way in here!?” Yosuke spat out all sorts of inquiries. It was pretty 
obvious Teddie was doing this all for the shits and giggles... At least, Justin sincerely 
hoped so... This channel only aired on television at midnight, right? Because if not; 
Justin was marching off the set right now. Teddie was not so pleased with Yosuke’s 
constant questions. He was being a horrible guest right about now. Who the hell 
even screened these people? 


“Yosuke! Can’t you play along? | put this together as a celebration for solving the 
case!” Teddie replied with enthusiasm. Justin raised his eyebrow in slight 
astonishment. This was meant as a celebration? Didn’t they already have a 
celebration with the omelets and stuff? | mean, it was kind of a crappy celebration, 
especially with Maya asleep for most of it; but it’s not like she was here now anyway 
so that was irrelevant. Actually... Maya was working right now, right? Shouldn’t 
Teddie be working too? Man, he is so getting fired for this. You know, just once 
Justin would like to have a normal celebration; just throw on some strobe lights and 
some disco and call it a day, you know? “Can’t you tell? No matter how you look at 
it, this set is obviously...” Teddie trailed off slightly as he continued to chit chat with 
Yosuke. Yosuke was very much confused as a result. 


“Obviously...?” Yosuke questioned after a slight pause of silence from Teddie. 
Seemed to him like Teddie had trailed off. Little did he know that it was very much 
intentional, and he had fallen right into Teddie’s trap. Because remember kiddo’s, 


no one’s gonna tell you to run if you missed the starting gun. Teddie grinned 
mischievously at Yosuke’s ignorance. 


“Bzzzzt! Time’s up!” Teddie shouted, much to Yosuke’s shock and aggravation. That 
bussing noise Teddie was making was really fucking annoying for one. Secondly; 
time’s up? The hell? That was one of the questions? Nobody told him! He didn’t 
even get to pick a category. He would have taken video games for 400, for the 
record. “The correct answer is... a quiz show! Too bad, Yosuke. You lose one point.” 
Yosuke’s eyes widened with shock as he stared at the point counter on the front of 
his podium, it’s light blinking red before dropping to a score of -1. You could 
imagine he wasn’t too pleased about that. 


“Wha!? We already started!?” Yosuke shouted with anger and astonishment. This 
just wasn’t fair at all. Justin couldn’t help but chuckle to himself; any game show 
where you could have negative points before you even start was alright with him. 
“I’m seriously losing a point for that!?” 


“Alright then , let’s skip Yosuke and go on introducing the contestants.” 


“Hey, listen to me! And whaddaya mean, skip!?” Yosuke demanded an explanation, 
pleading with Teddie not to walk away from his interrogation session. But alas, it 
was much too late for that. Teddie turned to him, waving off his frantic pleas as 
though they were as insignificant and as bothersome as a common house fly. Yeah, 
Yosuke was red with rage by this point. 


“Oh, no need to worry! You’ll get your share of beartime.” Teddie dismissed Yosuke 
before turning back towards the ‘audience.’ At least... That’s who Justin ASSUMED 
he was talking to. Sure as hell wasn’t any of them, and he didn’t see anyone else 
here. Though Teddie really needed to learn that you’re never supposed to show 
your back to the audience. Learn some fucking theatre etiquette, Ted! “Chie 
Satonaka!” Teddie declared, the light shining about Chie brightening slightly, damn 
near blinding her in the process. She was really confused right about now. Not as 
much as Justin though, who was wondering why Ted had skipped over Justin and Yu. 
Maybe he was going in alphabetical order...? 


“Huh!? Who, me!?” Chie questioned, as though there were anyone else here with 
the name Chie Satonaka. But then, she never did deal with stage fright that well, so 
it was kind of understandable that she was so flustered. It probably didn’t help that 
Teddie had a ‘studio audience’ track that applauded as he announced her name. 
“Er... Who's voices are those!? Don’t tell me we’ve got an audience!” Chie 
stammered nervously, much to Teddie’s apparent delight, and by extension, Justin’s 
rage. 


“Oh, Chie-chan! You’re so self conscious! That crowd is just some sound effects | put 
together.” Teddie teased her. Chie wasn’t exactly in the mood for that though; her 


stage-fright was absolutely awful, and it didn’t help with Teddie pulling that shit. 
Hell, it didn’t SOUND like sound effects. Sounded pretty realistic to her. 


“It’s too realistic, bear-brain!” Chie scolded Teddie, very much pissed by what he 
had just put her through. She could still feel her heart racing with fear. Justin glared 
at Teddie for a moment, arms crossed in front of him. 


“Don't be a @#$%.” Justin shouted in rage at Teddie, when suddenly his foul mouth 
was bleeped out by the censors in real time. Everyone passed each other a funny 
look, surprised that Teddie had actually managed to get a censor on this... They 
also realized how annoying it was going to get when everything Justin said got 
censored. Of course, their thoughts were interrupted by another beeping sound. 
Justin leaned over his podium to stare at his point counter. Apparently cursing was 
grounds for losing a point. “Oh what the @#$%, | didn’t even get asked a 
question!” The counter dropped a second time after that. Justin decided to keep his 
mouth shut. 


“Now to the next contestant!” Teddie declared, ignoring Justin’s potty mouth antics. 
He still couldn’t believe he was losing to Yosuke right now. And Yosuke had fucking 
negative points. That was just degrading. “Also from Inaba, Miss Yukiko Amagi!” The 
light shone down on her brighter as Teddie introduced her to the non-existent 
crowd. She was... uh... hammering away at that button. Justin didn’t know if she 
expected anything to happen if she pressed it enough or what, but she sure as hell 
seemed clueless right now. Well at least she looked like she was having fun. 


“I’m supposed to press it as fast as | can, right?” Yukiko questioned with cheer. 
Everyone just sort of looked at her like she was insane, though. Save maybe Justin, 
who thought it was absolutely adorable. You would think Yu would be the one who 
thought it was cute, but no. Justin. It was like watching a child try to figure out how 
a toy worked. 


“Well, someone’s eager... On to our next contestant. He’s our big man from 
California... Justin Jeremiah Tylor!” Teddie announced as the light shone down 
brightly on him. He was a little pissed that Teddie was using his full name... Hell he 
didn’t even remember giving Teddie his full name... Who the hell spelled the beans? 
Probably Yosuke now that he thought about it. “So tell us Justin-san; any plans for 
the grand-prize?” Teddie questioned, leaning against his podium. Justin sincerely 
doubted there even was a grand-prize, let alone something he could use. It was 
probably Teddie just pretending to be a game show host again. 


“Thought of giving it all away to a registered charity. All | need is a pint a day... If | 
ever get out of here.” Justin remarked snidely. Alas, the joke seemed to go clean 
over everyone’s heads. He should have known better than to quote Wings. 


“You’re going to give it to charity? Aww, that’s so sweet!” Chie admired. 


“What? No, it’s... Yeah, sure. Giving it to charity.” Justin sighed in defeat. He 
couldn’t really say he wasn’t with that look of admiration on her face anyway. 
Apparently giving to charity was one way to Chie’s heart. Not that Justin needed any 
help getting there; but it would still hurt to break her perception of what she 
thought Justin was doing. If she wanted to look up to him for something he wasn’t 
going to do, then so be it. 


“And finally, our main contender... Sorry to keep you waiting, dear viewers! The 
hands-down favorite of this tournament! We have a special guest from Inaba! 
SENNNNNNNNNSEEEEEEEEEEEEE!! He’s here to compete!” Teddie hyped up the 
‘audience’ before every single light shone down in complete unison on Yu. You 
could imagine just how embarrassed and confused he was right about now. Why 
was his introduction such a big deal when the others weren’t? 


“Is it me, or are you the only one who got a grand introduction...?” Yosuke 
questioned with slight annoyance. Yu shrugged before rubbing at the back of his 
head with slight embarrassment. 


“Careful Yu; | think he might be trying to hit on you.” Justin smirked, jabbing at 
Teddie’s apparent obsession with Yu. Narukami in turn just rolled his eyes; he 
realized how creepy it was at times, but still. Justin was pretty much just saying that 
to piss someone off. You had to take everything he said with a grain of salt, 
otherwise you’d end up with a black eye by the end of the day. 


“Now then! Contestants, are you ready? I’m being cued to cut it short!” Teddie 
remarked outloud, shaking his head slightly as he paused for a commercial break... 
Even though there were no commercials and it had only been, like, two minutes 
since the show started. Must be a hell of a lot of commercials if they were already 
cutting into the show. Of course, Yosuke felt the need to call Teddie on his bluff. The 
quicker this was over, the quicker they could go home, right? 


“Yeah? And where’s the AD? Are we really doing this?” Yosuke questioned with 
annoyance. Could they just cut the crap and go back to their side? Teddie and him 
were supposed to be at work right now anyway. Plus Maya was still learning the 
ropes, so he really shouldn’t be leaving her alone for too long. God knows the 
employees in the electronics department would chew her out in a second if he 
wasn’t there. Not that it was doing wonders for his reputation; people pretty much 
just saw her as Saki 2.0, if what those two girls he ran into a while back where any 
representation of the rest of the workers. Not necessarily a great viewpoint for 
either of them. 


“Mmmmm? | see now. Yosuke... you’re scared aren’t you?” You should have seen 
the look on Yosuke’s face. It was this odd combination of being startled, 
embarrassed, and pissed as all fuck. “You’re afraid you can’t beat me in a battle of 
wits, huh? That you won’t stand a chance against my brains?” 


“Are you kidding me?” Yosuke shouted at Teddie with pure fury. Teddie damn near 
toppled over from Yosuke’s booming voice. Though... the guy almost fell over over 
everything, so that’s not saying much. “Heh, you’re on! I’ll go a couple of rounds 
with you. But don’t you go crying home to mommy when you get shamed.” Yosuke 
challenged Teddie. 


“Way to fall for his tricks.” Chie sighed. After that crap with the studio audience, she 
just wanted to go home. Her stomach was tied in knots at this point; she just 
wanted to lie down until the sick feeling in her gut passed. But no. Teddie just had 
to keep pushing this, didn’t he? And Yosuke wasn’t helping by accepting his 
challenge. 


“Well, I’m sure he'll be satisfied if we play along. And hey, the case is closed. 
What’s the harm in messing around like this every so often.” Yosuke tried to reason 
with her. Justin could think of a lot of harm that could come from messing around 
like this. For one; why the hell was no one keeping in mind the fact that Maya didn’t 
know jackshit about electronics? That’s sorta why Yosuke had been helping her, and 
with him gone... well you can see the problem. 


“Alright! It looks like our contestants are ready! Now then... Midnight Trivia Miracle 
Quiz! Let’s begin!” Everyone immediately posed themselves at the ready, hands in 
position to quickly dart for the button if they knew the answer. Save maybe Justin, 
who was really not as into this as the others. Even Chie, who was sick to her 
stomach, figured if they were going to do this, they were going to do it with a smile. 
Justin slowly moved his hand onto the button, not pressing it in, but placing it on top 
so that the slightest flinch would allow him to answer. “Alright... Question one... 
What is the jingle in the Ju-“ 


Yosuke didn’t even wait to finish hearing that question to buzz. Justin was 
absolutely amazed that he had buzzed in so quickly. Teddie didn’t even get to name 
off who the jingle was supposed to be for. Maybe Yosuke was just bussing to try and 
push this along faster by rushing through the questions? Who even knew. “Every 
day’s great at your Junes.” Yosuke sung; if you could really call that singing. That 
was awful. Why'd he need to sing it anyway? 


“Correct! Point to Yosuke!” Teddie announced, Yosuke’s point counter blinking 
before returning to zero. Fantastic, Justin was losing to a bunch of zeroes... Literally. 
Yosuke smirked as Justin looked over at him with a bewildered expression before 
the two turned their attention back over to their buttons. Justin sighed as he 
repositioned his hand along his button, ready to make his comeback. “Question 
number two! What pattern is the pouch that the fox a-“ Justin quickly pressed the 
button. Now that was something he knew. That fucking fox was always starring him 
down after all, so it was only natural he do the same. 


“It’s got hearts all over it.” Justin spat out quickly. It was quiet for a moment while 
whoever was in charge of checking the answers did his thing. Justin knew the 


answer was right, but god knows the tension was killing him. Sure enough, he heard 
a short beep a moment later, signifying his answer was correct; the screen on his 
podium updating so that he wasn’t in the negative points. “@#$% yeah! Wait; 
@#$%!” Justin grabbed his head as he watched his score plummet back down as he 
let loose his potty mouth once again. 


“Only goes to show; potty mouths aren’t winners.” Yosuke remarked snidely, as 
though he had just said something clever. Or perhaps he was just satisfied that he 
had managed to piss Justin off even more than he already is. 


“@#$% you too, Yos- GOD@#$%@#!” 


“Question number nineteen...” 


The show had been going on for what seemed like forever. Surprisingly, Yu had 
managed to take the lead. You’d think Yukiko would be the one winning, what being 
the brains of this entire operation and all, but alas; it seemed she didn’t know much 
about beef bowls. Chie did though, earning her a spot in second place. Now you 
may be wondering where Justin was at this point. He had a score of -12 at the 
moment. No he did not learn his lesson the first five times. 


“What is Maya-chan’s middle name?” Justin raised his eyebrow at that. Seemed like 
a bit of an odd question to him, but an easy one at that. | mean, it’s not like anyone 
other than Justin knew Maya well enough to know her middle na- Okay, spoke too 
soon. Yosuke buzzed in almost immediately, much to Justin’s great shock and 
confusion. How the hell would he even know here name? Did he know her name? 
For all he knew, Yosuke might have thought Jefferies was her middle na- 


“Skye.” Nope, he got it right. Justin gave Yosuke a funny look, very much confused. 
How in the name of all that was holy did Yosuke know that? 


“Alright; how the @#$% do you know Maya’s middle name.” Justin swiftly started to 
interrogate Yosuke, rubbing his head slightly as he heard his counter drop again. 
That buzzing noise was quickly becoming a huge headache. Yosuke immediately 
averted eye-contact; a sure tell that he was about to lie. 


“Oh, uh... lucky guess?” 


“Bull@#$%- You know what? @#$% it! | don’t even @#$%ing care about the @#$ 
%ing points anymore! @#$% this mother@#$%@# censor!” Justin turned his rage 
away from Yosuke for a moment to start glaring at Teddie. “If | hear that @#$%ing 
censor one more god@#$% time, I’m going to @#$%ing rip your @#$%ing @#$@ 
clean of your @#$%@#$ while | @#$% down your @#$%ing @$$@#$%, you 
mother@#$%ing piece of ****!” Yeah, you can imagine his score dropped down a 
lot after that. You could also imagine that everyone quickly got a headache from the 


constant bleeping. Teddie didn’t so much as miss a beat on Justin’s little rant 
though... By choosing to pretend he never even said a thing. His entire rage 
induced, point-sucking rampage had been entire without meaning now as Teddie 
ignored everything he said. Gotta keep them family ratings after all. 


“Alright so next question!” 
“Ok KKK you!” 


“This final question is worth triple points... Question 20... How many topsicles can | 
eat.” Teddie questioned. Everyone just gave him one of those stares that suggested 
it was a stupid question that no one cared about. | mean, what the fuck, it’s a 
topsicle. Yu eventually sighed before pressing the button. Technically, he already 
won regardless of who got this point, so it wasn’t even worth prolonging the 
inevitable. 


“TWO?” 


“Wow sensei! Right again!” Teddie gushed with admiration. Justin couldn’t help but 
glare at Teddie though. That was a complete and outright lie. Justin knew for a fact 
that Teddie ate more than that. From his understanding, he gave Kanji a run for his 
money, and Kanji topped off at about five; which leaves Teddie at three or four. 
Definitely not two though. He was purposely rigging the game so Yu would win. At 
this point though, he didn’t even care. “Alright everyone, let’s see the results... The 
winner as expected is... SENSEI, FROM INABA!” Confetti shot up in the air in front of 
Yu’s stand, much to his embarrassment. He wasn’t a fan of being treated like some 
sort of god by Teddie. “Good job, after his strong showing in the qualifiers, Sensei 
will be moving on to the playoffs!” Teddie declared, much to everyone’s shock and 
surprise. 


“Playoffs...!? Ted...?” Yosuke stammered with concern. This wasn’t happening. THIS 
WASN'T HAPPENING. Justin outright slammed his head down into the podium in 
front of him; setting off his buzzer and, as you may have guessed, causing him to 
lose a point for buzzing while Teddie was talking. Because his points mattered so 
fucking much at this point. 


“Didn't | mention that? This is the qualifying round for the playoff spot.” Teddie 
explained. Justin sighed before withdrawing his head from the big red button on his 
podium, rubbing his temples slightly. On the bright side, that meant only Yu was 
going on... At least, he hoped. On the other hand, there was something that had 
Justin a little curious. 


“Hey Teddie... You mentioned a grand prize earlier... What exactly is the grand 
prize?” Justin questioned unenthusiastically. He just wanted an answer so he could 
leave and rest his pounding head. All this buzzing and bleeping was killing him. 
Teddie smirked, an innocent yet all so sinister grin on his face. 


“Ooooh,good question Justin-san! Listen to this; the grand prize was a chance to 
score with moi!” Teddie joked only slightly. That was the prize if one of the girls 
won... Yeah, Teddie had no sense of what a relationship meant. Well needless to say 
Yu felt very VERY uncomfortable right now. He had outright considered running 
while he had a chance. Not that he needed to run anyway; Yukiko’s face had turned 
bright red with anger at this point. She had warned him about that scoring shit 
before, and now she had just about had it. Within seconds she had pulled her fan 
out from below the podium, aiming it with the palm of her hand. Teddie noticed 
quickly and soon tried to make a desperate dash away from the scene of the would 
be murder. 


Sure enough; one strike. 


